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pushed far into the Roualla marches, and drove before
him, southward, eight hundred of the Roualla camels.

When these tidings came, a force of the Roualla rode
swiftly in pursuit, but Shalan, their sheik of sheiks, re-
niaLied somber and disconsolate in his tent, for he had
parried the blow of a scimitar with his rifle, and the blade
had glanced downward, wounding his right hand.

Out in the desert, Trad and his men had driven the
great camel herd of the Roualla through a narrow pass
where the full body of his own forces lay in ambush.
When the Roualla rode in between the hills, the narrow
entrances were closed by Trad's men massed and lying,
and their mares lying with them, behind ramparts of
kneeling camels.

And the Roualla, trapped, between the hills, without
cover, and without escape, were at the mercy of Trad.

But four men of the Roualla, riding far behind as is
the custom in the strategy of desert warfare, saw the trap
close, and turned back, not through cowardice, but be-
cause it was their duty.

And pushing their mares, to the death if need be, they
rode back to Shalan's menzil with the evil tidings.

But there was naught Shalan could do in that evil hour
save dispatch other messengers with little hope, for the
warriors who remained to him were in ghrazzu far dis-
tant from the menzil.

The ill news spread in the encampment, and the
women, foreseeing new slaughter, came to the great tent,
daring the anger of Shalan, screaming curses and cruel
insults.

Shalan would have defended Gutne and driven them